


wae | peered 
| heard a voice calling me from the radio. 


Although overuse of magic had left me unable to move, | desperately stretched 
my arm out to the radio and responded. 


“| hear you... I’m alive...” 
“Elh!? Hey, respond!!” 


“| hear y...ou... I’m alive...somehow... However, |...can’t really 
move...heheh...hahaha...” 


When | heard his worried voice, for some reason, | laughed out of relief. 
“This isn’t a situation to be laughing about!” 


“But, he who laughs last, laughs best as the winner... Isn’t that right? That’s what 
you told me... So, doesn’t that mean I’ve won...? | can laugh, can't |...” 


“You...” 

“| will go collect Elh along with Opera and the others.” 
“Thanks... Please...” 

My task was completed. 

There was no choice except to wager on the rest of our hopes. 


It was as | thought, that transmission had come from Merveille, which meant the 
news had arrived while | was unable to communicate. 


You have to come home safely... 


Mustering the last of my strength, | made him promise. 


“Will |...be able to see your smile soon?” 
“Heh... Who do you think your talkin’ to? From this point on... This’ll be a cinch!!” 


After he uttered the same spirited, determined voice as always, the radio went 
out. 


Listening to that voice, my consciousness faded away. 


Those were the last words | heard that day. 


“..E...1A...E...Ih...Elh! Come on! Elh!” 


When | opened my eyes whilst listening to the voice calling on me, Chocolat 
appeared before me. 


“Are you Okay!” 
“I’m fine, | think.” 


“| was so worried before— | desperately tried calling, but | couldn’t get in contact 
with you.” 


Everyone nearby me seemed to look concerned. 
“’m sorry... | must have fainted...” 


At that time, | got the sense that the appearance of my body was slightly different 
than usual. 


“I’m glad you're safe... Ah! Elh, your hand is injured! Wait a sec, I'll treat you right 
away!” 


| looked my hand, and where | had been grazed when | was blown away, | saw a 
rather large abrasion. 


“lm alright... This cut will soon...” 


Even though | was usually mended by the power of the medallion’s curse of 
immortality in just a small amount of time, there were somehow no signs of healing. 


“It’s not healing...?” 
“Brace yourself, it'll sting, but bear with it.” 


When disinfectant was applied to the opening of the wound, | felt a cold 
sensation similar to pain. 


“Nh... It stings...” 


As soon as the disinfection was finished, a bandage was wrapped around the cut 
to protect it. 


Immediately following the treatment, a large tremor occured inside Lemures. 

“W-What!?” 

“Are we in danger, dude!?” 

“Everyone, let’s hurry and get out of here!” 

Borrowing Chocolat’s shoulder, we escaped from Lemures, and when we 
returned to the Golden Roar, a hole in the airspace had opened, and | witnessed 
Tartaros disappearing from there. 

We had won the battle. 

However, no matter how long we waited, he never came back. 

Could it be said that we truly won? 

Whoever laughs last, laughs best as the winner. 


However, | couldn't bring myself to laugh. 


His favorite saying had me tormented. 


The next day, 


When Merveille analyzed the medallion with Beluga, we found out that the 
system that controlled our immortality was broken due to an overload of magic. 


Our everlasting life had ceased, and the stopped time begun to move. 


We were no longer members to a clan of contractors. We had returned to being 
normal people. 


At the deck of the Golden Roar, Beluga and | both had our eyes fixed on 
medallion as we spoke about it. 


“Hey Beluga, we won't have to perform the Rite of Forfeit anymore.” 


“Yes, my sister, along with everyone that died in the village and each person 
who's been a sacrifice up to now can surely rest in peace.” 


“What are you going to do from now on, Beluga?” 


“lve decided to stay and work here. | want to protect, no, | never want to lose 
someone like my sister again.” 


Someone you don’t want to lose. 


Where in the world has he gone? 


“What are you going to do from now on?” 


“Well...1...” 


After the village was destroyed, | lived on thinking only of my mission as part of a 
clan of contractors. 


| avoided people’s eyes and lied to myself, becoming aware of how many hard 
chains were wrapped around my heart, fearing the sorrow of growing attached to 
someone or being unable to deceive my feelings, and being accompanied by the 
suffering of immortality. 

That's what | thought, but when | encountered him, everything changed. Little by 
little, the chains were broken off, and | was completely opened up on that day. However, 
| didn’t know how | was going to spend my life from now on. 


A way of life other than that of a contractor. 


It was an unknown area where not one step had been taken. 


“Well, | guess it isn’t something you would know right away. We've lived for 300 
years, but because that period of time was consistently stopped for us, I’m still 19 years 
old, and you’re still 14 years old. Take your time to think, | doubt you would be punished 
for it.” 

Merveille drew near. 

“Beluga, | have a job for you.” 

“Right, understood. See you, Elh.” 

Saying that, Beluga started walking elsewhere. 

He displayed a lively face, as if he would be enjoying his time from here on out. 

Contrasting him, my expression looked sad and gloomy. 


| couldn't think of a single thing to do from now on. 


| was a coward who couldn't take that new, essential first step. 


What did | want to do? 
What would be an acceptable way to live? 
Help me! Someone tell me the answer! 


With no answer to the obstructing issue of ‘from now on’, the only thing | could do 
was just stand there and cry in anguish. 





It was a few days after the disappearance of Tartaros. 


The wound on my right hand had healed, and the bandage was removed as well. 
However, | still couldn’t find an answer to the issue of ‘from now on’. 

But, there was a place | wanted to go today, though | didn’t know why. 

“Chocolat, why don’t we go for a walk at Airedale?” 


After | said that, Chocolat gave a slightly surprised reply. 


“You too, Elh? To be honest, | was also thinking of going to Airedale.” 
“So, are we going there?” 

“Let’s go!” 

We headed for Airedale right away. 


After arriving at Airedale, | saw the people there living out their ordinary daily 
lives. 


It felt as if nothing had happened to the way they spent their lives. 


The area that had suffered damage from attacked by a horde of Shades three 
months ago was being restored as well. 


“Nothing’s changed after all.” 
“It's because everyone is strong.” 
“What do you mean?” 


“Until recently, they had no idea if the world was going end. But it seems as if 
everyone is spending their time as if nothing happened, doesn't it?” 


“That’s natural. It’s because it became peaceful. That’s why they can live out 
their normal lives with peace of mind.” 


“Peace of mind, huh...?” 


In my days of traveling after the village was destroyed, | became caught up in 
various historical wars and conflicts. 


| hid in fear of the fighting, day after day. 
Perhaps | might have been seeking peace of mind. 


As | walked with that thought, | reached a vast field. 


“This is nice weather.” 
“Yeah. The sun feels good, too.” 


When Chocolat looked up at the sky, the look on her face changed as she 
pointed her finger. 


“What is that?” 


As | looked up, | saw something resembling a dragon flying towards this 
direction. 


No, it wasn’t a dragon. 

It was a Robo. 

Someone was in the cockpit. 

That's... It can’t be... 

“HEEEEY~!” 

While Chocolat was waving her hand, a voice came. 

There was no doubt it was that person’s voice. 

However, that voice sounded rather panicked. 

“...et...ck...nna...ash... Get back~!! I’m gonna crash~!! ” 

After we backed up in a hurry, it crashed into the spot where | had been standing 
until just now, scoured the ground with the first bounce, and continuously tumbled down 


whilst kick up a cloud of dust, before finally stopping after colliding with a rock. 


Stunned, the two of us couldn’t comprehend what was occurring as we watched 
a young man emerge from the cloud of dust whilst coughing. 


“*cough!* *cough!* Ah~ | thought | was a goner.” 


The figure had a scar on its nose. 


There was no doubt it was him. 


His clothes were in tatters, his coat of fur was dishevelled, and his body was 
covered in cuts and bruises. 


As soon as he saw us, he immediately rushed over and called out to us. 


“Yo, it’s been a while.” 


“Why are you talking like we just casually ran into each other!? People have been 


worried!” 
| was furious. 
“What do you mean, ‘it’s been a while’!!’?” 


“You almost hit us!!” 


“Hold up! | finally come back after all that trouble, and now I’m suddenly getting 


scolded!?” 
“That’s reasonable!! You really are an idiot!!” 
“Huh? When thought I’d escaped from Tartaros, | somehow ended up in a 


far-away country, couldn't use the radio because it was broken, and just when | think I’m 
finally able to go back, | run out of fuel and crash. And now I’m bein’ scolded... Man, 


I've really been out of luck recently...” 
“No excuses!! I’m lowering your allowance!!” 
“Give me a break!” 
“You really...really...” 


| couldn’t endure it any longer. 


My accumulated loneliness and sorrow turned into overflowing tears. 


“Where have you really been!?” 

“She’s right! We...We...were all worried!” 

As we cried, our faces became crumpled with tears. 

“I’m sorry...| couldn’t come back sooner...” 

Listening to those words, | sensed something. 

He was also anxious. 

Whether or not he had truly saved the world. 

Whether or not he would see us again. 

“Hey, didn’t you promise me back then? Show me your smiles. I’m not gonna be 
able to smile while you guys are crying like that. How are you gonna keep your promise 
if you won't stop crying?” 

| wiped away my tears, but for some reason they wouldn't stop. 

| knew why they wouldn't. 

| was happy. 

My heart was brimming with happiness because he had come back. 

“Hurry up and stop crying. How long are you gonna cry for?” 

“You're crying too, aren’t you?” 

He also quietly cried as drops of tears spilled from his face. 

“T-This is just some dust from earlier that got in my eyes...” 


“Geez, you won't even be honest at a time like this...” 


“Here, I'll do this.” 


When he approached, | whose mind had wavered, took his hand and formed a 
new path. 


From now on, | would spend my life getting angry, crying, and laughing with 
these people as a Hunter. 


“Come to think of it, we haven't said the most important thing yet.” 
“That’s right.” 


Showing our smiles, we hugged him. 





“Red,” 

“Red,” 

“Welcome home!”” 
“Both of you, I’m back!” 


He answered us with an innocent smile, like that of a child. 


| will never forget. 
This miracle. 
These tears. 


And most of all, his smile and warmth... 


(The End) 


